TheBiftorieof 

for powder, they’le fill ft pir fts well as better . tufli man , rooitjU 
mcn,mGrtallmcn. , i j- 

jVefi.ly but* Sirlohny rnce-thinkes they are exceeding pootc 

and bare, too beggarly. .u u j t 

Fal. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that. 
And for theirbarencsj I am fure they ncuer learnt that of me. 

Pm.No ile be fworne,vnleirc you call three fingers on theribs 
bare * but iirra, make haft> Percy is already in the field. ■ Exit^ 

i?44 WhatisthcKing incamp’d.^ 

fFeft. He is Strjohtty 1 feare we (hall ftay too long. 

■ Frf/. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning ofa 
Fcaft, fits a dull fighrer, and a kecne gueft. Exmt 

Snttr Hotjpur^ ff^oreefier, "DewgluSyandV trntn. 

Hot, Weelc fight with him to night, 
fVer. It may not be. 

Dw. You giuc him then aduantage. 

Fifr.Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo? lookeshcnotforfiipply? 

ZJer. So doe wee, 

Hof. His is certaine, ours is dubtfull. 
n^ar.Good coofep be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Do not, my Lord. 

D<m». Y on doc not counfcil well : i 

Then fpcake it out of feare, and cold heart. * 
per. Do not flaunder, DorogUs, by my life. 

And I dare well maintainc it with my lifc| 

Ifwell refpeded honor bid meon, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare, 

As you my Lord, or any i’wr that this day Hues ? 
Lettt^befeencto morrow in the battcll, which of vs fearcs. 
DoS’, Yea, or to night. Ftr. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Fft". Come, come, it may not be. 

1 wonder much being men offuch great leading as you are^ 
That you forefec not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Ofmycoofen^tfrwwarcnotyctcomcvp, „ 


Benry the Fourth, 

Your Vncle mrcefiers Horfe came but to day, ' 

And n’ow their pride and mettall is afleepe, ^ 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
ThatnotaHorfe ishalfethehalfeofhimfelfe. 

Hot, So are the Horfes of the Encmic, 

In general! iourney bated and brought lows 
The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the King exccedcth ours t 
For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

TheTrHmpet femds AfM’ley, EtUftr Sir fPalter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

I f you vouchfafe me hearing and refped:. 

Hot. Welcomc>fir Walter Blunt : andwouldtoGod 
Tou were of our determination} 

Some of vs loueydj^elI,and euen thofelbme 
Enuie y our great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality. 

But (land ag^inft vs like an bnemie. 

Blu^. And God defend, but ftill I (hould ftand fo. 
So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You ftand againftannoynted Maiefty; 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
Thenatweof your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land. 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King. 

Haueany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confclTeth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefes, and with alUpeed, 
You fliall haue your defircs with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfc,and thefe. 

Herein mil-led by your Ibggeftion. 

Hot. TheKing is kind .• and well weeknow, the King 
Knowes at what time to promife, when to pay .• 

My Father,my Vncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty he wcares, 

A.nd when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
Sickeintheworldesrcgardjwretched, and low, 


